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Not fo my lord, your ill angcll is Jight, but Iiiope}« 

that lookcs vpon me will take me without weighin<r , and vet 
miomc refpeas I grant I cannot go. I cannottcli. vertueisof 
lo little regard in thefe coftar-mongers times, that tmc valour 
IS turnd Bcrod.Pregnancic is made a Tapftcr,5c his quick wit 
wafted m gluing reckonings, all the other giftes appertinent 
to man , as the malice ofhis age Hiapcs the one not worth 
goosbery,you that arc old eonfidcr not the capacities ofys that 
arc yong,you doe mcafure the heatc ofour liuers with the bit- 
tcrneireofyourgdles, and we that arc in the vawardofour 
youth,! inuft confcfle arc wagges too. 

Lt. Do you fet downc your name in the fcroulc of youth 
that arc wi itten downe, old with all thc\rharafters ofa'^e?hauc 
you nota moift eie,a dry hand, a velow chceke,a white beard, 
•a decrcahtig lcg,an increafing bclly’is not your voice broken, 
your winde (Tiort j your chinne doublcyVour wit finglc,and c* 
uery part about you blafted with antiquitie , and wfll you yet 
call your felfc yong? fie, fie, fie, fir lohn. 

lehn My L ordc , I was borne about three of thcclocke iti 
5. ternoonc,with a white head, and Ibmethingaround bel« 

lie, for my voycCjl liaue loft it with hallowing, and liQgingof 
An;hcms:to approouc my youth further,! will not : th^ truth 
is, I ain onely olde in iudgement and vnderftanding : and hcc 
that wil caper with me for a thoufand marlces,lct himJend me 
the money, and haue at him for the boxc of the ycete that the 
Prince gaue you, be gauc it like a rude Prince, and you tookc 
it like a fenfible Lord : 1 haue checkt him for it , and the yong 
lion rcpents,rnarynotina(lics andlackdoth, butin newfilke, 
andolde (ackc. 

Lord Well, God fond the prince a better compamon. ^ 
lohn God fondtliecompanion a better prince , 1 cannot 
ridde my handsofhiin. . : 

Lord W ell, the King hath fouerd you: T hcaroyom arego^ 
in^ with lord lohn of LarK:aftcr,.againft the A-rdibiilibp ^^nd 
the Earle of Northumberland, 

lohn Yca,!thankeyourpretyfwcetwittcforii: butipoke 

you 


Henry the fourth, 

yrmpray, attyouthatkifTcmy hdy Peace at home, that our 
armies ioyne not in a hote day,for,by the Lord, 1 take but two 
Ihirts out with roc, and I mcanenot to fweatc extraordinarily: 
ifit be a hot day,& I brandilh any t hing but a bottle. I would 
1 mi<^ht ncuer fpit white again: there is not a dangerous adion 
can'pccpc out his head .but I am thmft vpon it. W el,I cannot 
laft mer, biitit was alway yet the tricke of our Englifli nation, 
if they haue a good thing, to make it too common. If yee will 
needs lay I am an olde nian.you fhould giuc me rcft:I w'ould 
to God my name were not lb terrible to the enemy as it is , I 
were better to be eaten to death with a ruft,than to be loured ^ 
to nothing with pcrpctuall motion. 

Lord Well, be honcft,bc honeft, and God blefic your ex- 
pedition. ^ 

lohn Will your lordlhip lend me a thouland pound to fur- 
nilh me forth? 

Lord Not a penny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
bearecrofles : fare you well : commend mecyto my coofine 
Wcftmerland. 

lohn If 1 do,fillip rhe with a three man hectic : A man can 
no more feparate age and couetoulhefle, th.-in a can part yong 
limbs and lechery , but the gowt ga'.lcs the one , and the pox 
pinclfts the other, and fo both the degrees preuent my curfe^ 
Boy Sir. 

John What money is in my purfc? 

Boy Scuen groatesand two pence. 
lohn I can get no remedy againft this confomption of the 
purfe, borrowing onely lingers and lingers it out, butthedif^ 
cafe is incurable : Go beare thislettertoiny lord ofLancafter, 
this to the Prince, this to the Earle of Wcftmerland, and this to 
»ld« miftris Vrfula, whome I haueweekely fwome to marry 
lince I perceiud the firl? white hiurc ofmy chin : about it, you 
know where to finde me : a pox of this gowt, or a gowt of this 
pox , for the one or the other playes the rogue with my great 
|oe. Tis no matter if t doc hault, I haue the warres for my 
color, and my penfion fhal feeme the morcreafonabIc:a good 

wit 


